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preparation to King /ames his 
- Coronation, 


Eaſe ſad laments, King Brwtas race, 
Dcplorenomoreyourblcfled Queene, 
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=—_ \ hen good Ez4liu'd,het winged 
Fame fromearth did mount on hie: 
Now ſhe is deade, her heauen-borne ſoule, 


Is ſoar'd aloft abouec the skie.- 


Scarce had the dolefull bell rung out, 
Our Queene #/izaes mourneſull knell, 
But Prince-bornc 1znes our King proclaim'd, 
Our feare ſoone paſt,and all was well, 


Godſaue King James,olad Engliſh cric, 
Let Scots the like and Iriſh fay, 

His glory ſhineas heamed ſunne, 
Whullt ſtarrie night ſucceedeth day. 
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Englmmads wedding garment. 


Wecloſt apearleſſe pearle,but we 
Alcm of price haue got againe, 

Of much more worthrhen can be found, 
In Golden minc,or Ocean maine. 


Spring Englmad ſtill with budding peace, 
For thou art bleſt with peacetu)l King, 
| God faue his Grace Jet voyces chaunr, 
| | Let T:umpets ſound,and Belles out ting. 


In Spring of In fant age,Prince lames 
Ot Scots was croun'd their King, 

In Spring of yeare he comes to vs, 
When birds their merrie carrols ſing. 


What doth the ſpringing yeare pfeſage, 
Bur thatour Spring proclaimed King: 
Will tore of ſommer-truires,to vs 
Of bliſtull peace and plentiebring. 


Oh mighiz Ioue, with dazledeyes, 

We may admirethy workes of wonder 
Our Sunne begins to ſhine, when we 

Dread winter ſto:mes andcracks of tkunder. 
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When faire Eliza dide, Apolle 
Coucht his goldentrefſi.d head : 

When commons cr!'d, God faue the King, 
His goldic-lockes abroad he ſpread, 


Asthick as Bees inſommer [warme, | 
Or Eloſſomes hang on blooming rree: | 
Sothicke likewiſe great troupes will runne, 
Thy roya!l crowning day toſce. 


Eliza whilome was, but now | 
King Lwnes is Englands cheefeſt io, | 
Toues winged guard his throne atten 
And him detcad from all anoy. 


What newes ſaid one 2 ſad newes ſaid ſome, 
Our Queene is ficke,our Queene is dead? 
Alas,faid all erue Engliſh harts, 
Then Englands ioy from vsis fied. 


Butwhen the brightreſplendant ſunne, 
Had chaſt theſe datkeſomecloudesaway, 
We crid aloud, God ſaueour King, 
Oh blefledtime, thre happy day. 
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Englands weddmg garment, 


The «ed Roſe and the White doe now, 
And ſtill we hope ſhall flouriſh long, 
And rare cxploites of Henyies race, 
for euer grace our Britain ſong. 


TheEngliſh,Scots,and Iriſh true, 
Of three are now combindin one, 
Their hartesa trueloue knot faſt knit, 
All tormer malice now 15 gone. 


As viſageand the phraſe of toung, 
Twixt Scots and _— necre agree, 

So guider of all hartes,their hartes 
Conioyne, that loyal they may bee. 


Yourecbell Iriſh rout,ſheath vp 
Your blades, ſhetl teares,for mercicſue: 
Your gracefull King will graunt you grace, 
Soyou to him prouciuſtand true. 


Our friends areglad, our foes now feare, 
The Orphant {mile,and widdow ling - 
That after {weete Ebzar death, 
We haucſowile,ſo kinde a King. 
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The Scholer and the Souldier ſing, 
The weaned childe, the beldam olde, 


The Citric ſing,and Countiie both: 
out caries may heare,our eyes beholde. 
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Our Gallnt Peeres,our Court,our Church, 
In fivectcſt harmonie doefing, 

Accenting loud withayrie notes, 
God ſ:uc our wilc, andlcarned King, 


The Scottiſh Ile doth ſtreame withrteares, 
Shed forth forablence of her King, 

The bankes of Engliſh Ile for ioy, 
With Ecchoes ſounding loud ſhall ring, 


Beglad thou Scottiſh Ile,thy king 

A mightic Monarch is become, 
For faire E/:z4a now is dead, 

And he enioyes her Regall roome. 


The beames of his refteQing eye, 

Shall beate vpon thy Northren coaſt, 
þ And it at neede thou call his aide, 
? Thy King will ridetothee in poaſt. 
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Englands wedling garment. 


Let Sparne ſpight Enelwad ſtill, Infants 
Fum:,proud Pope with furie (well, 

Their boaſting threates are windie wordes, 
Their deedes are bred indamacd kcll. 


The hell:ſh brood of damned crue, 
__Whom Babel-Rome withpoylſoa fcd, 
Did often plot, (but God ſaid no) 

To cut Elz4e: vitall thred, 


Bur in deſpight of Pope and Spaine, 
H<r houred glafſe didall out runne, 


And ſhe gan quietly fall on ſleepe 
In peace, when her due time was come, 


What traitor plots thou haſt eſcape, 
My hartdoch ſigh whea toung doth tell, 
Black poyſon and the murdering knife, 
Contriu'dby Hagges of dark«ſt hell. 


Thus love from heauen high did fpeake, 
Touchnot my King,let him alone : 
For he full many yeares in peace, 
Shall ſit vpon El:zaes throne, 
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The Popiſh hoped day of glee, 
Tothemis turn d a mourning day : 

God graunt their follic they may ſee, 
And ſceing ſhun theirowne decay. 


The Pope may feare, his chaire doth reele, 
Although he brag with tripple crowne, 
An Engliſh Lion comes erelong, 
By force to pull him head-long downe. 


Who doubts that reades thy holy booke, 
Compolſd by heau'n inſpired Kill - 
But that thy Lion tribe the ten—- 
Horn'd beaſt of Babe-Romeſhall kill, 


A patron (tout of Chriſtian faith, 
Shall ſway the Scepter of this Ile: 
When he was borne to be our Lord, 
The earth, the skic,and fares did ſmile. 


This fiue and fortie yeares, Elizs 
hath ovir ſoules with Manns fed, 

Moſt happiethriſe are we,that ſtill 
Shall teede vpon this ſacred bread, 
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Englands wedding garment. 


Our golden-2gc is notyer out 

Of date,our God yet loue vs will, 
His holyarch is not temou'd, 

His mercic ſeatc is with vsſtill, 


Now welcome King,thy ſubie&ts long, 
did wiſh to ſce thy princely face, 

Thatthey might crie, as they were wone 
To doe, God laue your zoyall grace. 


Thy London ſtreeres,thy Ceſar towre, 
Thy arched bridge doth Ecchoes ſing, 

And pearce the clouds with crying loud, 
God ſauce, God ſauce outwelcome King, . 


Now boyesand girles,bath bond and free, 
Witch glad{ome tongues together lay, 
Oh happie we,thatliue to ſee, 


King 4mes his r0yall crowning day. 


Letvs applaud with clappipg hands, 
Andcrying lond, God ſaue our King : 
That carthandayre forioyfull noxle, 
with Ecchoes chaunting loud may ring. 
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Enzlands wedding Garment, 


Since thou wert Englands King proclaim'd, 
When comes the King hath beene our ſong? + 
Now we rcioyce to {ce thy face, 
Whom wedcfirdto ſceſo long. 


God bleſſe thy ſate,thy royall ſeed, 

Thy Princes-borne & famous Queene; 
Kheas v grauat all Aour:ſhNill, 

Like Ccdar andt!ic Laurell greene. 


Let pleaſant May and ſummer dayes, 
Continu: ſti'l your dvring-life ; 

Ler frutefulipeacc,and p! lemie great, 
In Englith,Sccitſh Lie berife. 


Oflate on ſhaddow we did gaze, 
And th:t did plcaſe our eye-fght well, 
Bur now thy ſubſtance we may lee, 
What toung our preſent ioy may te!l. 


As thirſtic ſoule defireth drinke, 
Or hunger ſtaru'd ſome wholcſome food, 
So glad arc we to greete our King, 
TheAnchor "I of Englands g good. 
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England; wedding garment, 


And blefledthriſe are we by King, 
Wao isno childe,not aged olde, 
But ſuch a one,as can the Hel 
Of publique wealth bothguide & hold. 


Caſt of your Sable — 
Cealc ſorrow,fighes,and [obs away, 

Adorne your ſclues with coloures brauc, 
For thisis Englands bridall day. 


Spare now no colt, let angels flie, 
As Hearaulds of yourin-breadioy, 
@ur Ceſar now to London's come, 
Who will vs ſhield fromal anoy. 


Engliſh, French,the Dutchand Tuſcan 
Brauc,riumph for Englands King, 

Let true loue ſet your hartes on fire, 
Prepare rich preſents for to bring. 


Beare Oliue branches in your handee, 
 _ "Adorneyour heads with Laurel! greene- 
Adore =_ Salomon of peace, 
golden dayes were never ſcenc. 
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Let Pageants gay, lct gallant ſhewes, | | 
Shew forth your inconceiuedglee, 

That ſoueraigne Lord, by outward ſignes, 
Your inward loyall hearts may ſee. 


Perfume the ayce with odors ſweete, 
Prepare rich ynguents for your King, 

Let mulicke ſweete ſound in yourſtreete, 
And voices Halk wah (ing. 


Sound Lute,ſound Harpelet — 
Your houſes deck with richar L 
Strew pa _— ued (treetes with Roſes Wecte, ; 
ute King Tame) his day, 


Let ſnow-white (wansin Thameſis, 
Let birds in cages ſweetely ſing, 

Let Artiſtes lcarnethem now to ſpeake, 
Thatthey may ſay,God ſauc theking, 


Ler conduid-pipes guſh forth with wine, 
That cauſeth mirth, and cureth care, 
. ForPrince of peace is {afely come, 
Our foes are (icke with deadly feare. 
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When royall crowne of Maiden Quecene, 
Shall circie round thy lacred head, 

Great mirth and ioy our harts ſhall fl), 
Our griefe intoomb'd in Lerhean bed. 


The rich reioyce,the poore are glad, s 
The young and old withioy abound, 4 
Becauſe they liue to ſee theday, 
Wherein king /ames our king is crown d, 


Now milke and hony in our land 

Shall low :,no cauſe of ſorrow found, 
The virgin pure and wedded wife, 

With toungs their hartie ioy ſhall ſound. 


Let Angels ſtill ſupport thy throne, 
Let Ioue protect thee with his wing, 
So mirth our harts and mouth ſhall fill, 
Our toungs ſtill Hallelmah ling. 


T empora felicis ſuperos concedere vite 
Regi, Regine, tum ſobilique precor. 
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